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functioning of the inherited brain structure, which, in general,
is the same in all human beings, and, in certain respects, is
even the same in all mammals. The inherited brain is the
result of the ancestral psychic life. It consists of the structural
deposits of psychic activities repeated innumerable times
in the lives of our ancestors. Our individual conscious is
a superstructure upon the collective unconscious, and usually
its influence on the conscious is subtle and almost imper-
ceptible. Only 'at times does it appear in our dreams; and
whenever it does, it produces strange, and marvellous dreams,
remarkable for thek beauty, or their demoniacal horror, or
for their enigmatic wisdom. People often hide such dreams
as precious secrets and they are quite right in doing so, for
they have an enormous importance for the individual's
psychic balance. Even, though they are beyond the
individual's mental range, and may never be quite understood,
they stand out as spiritual landmarks. It is hopeless to
interpret such dreams reductively, as their real value and
meaning lies in themselves: they are spiritual experiences
that defy any attempt at rationalization. In order to
illustrate wh^tt I mean, let me tell you the dream of a young
theological student. I do not know the dreamer himself,
so that my personal influence is excluded.
He dreamt that he stood before a beautiful and shining
priestly figure called the white magician, his master, whose
disciple he felt himself to be. The master was clad in a long
black robe. He was kindly though austere, and. the disciple
worshipped him. Then there came another figure, the
black magician, who wore a white robe. He also was very
beautiful and radiant, and the dreamer admired him too.
Evidently the black magician wished to talk to the master,
but he hesitated to do so in the presence of the disciple.
The master said to him; ' Speak, he is an innocent/ Then
the black magician began to tell a strange tale of how he had
chanced to find the lost keys of paradise, and did not know
how to use them. He came, he said, to the white magician,

